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CHAPTER XIV.

Tho Call of tho Key,
This astonishing denouomont fairly

paralyzed Arrelsford. With a daring
and ability for which ho had cot given
Thorno credit, and which was totallyn.,, oitumh what ho had
learned of his previous career might
havo glvon lilra some warning, tho
tables had boen turned upon him by a
man whom he confldontlr fancied ha
had entrapped beyond possibility ol
escape 1

HIb nmazement held him speechless
for a moment, but his natural re--

rourcefulness came bacK to mm witn
his returning presence of mind. Ho
knew the futility of an attempt to
ntruggle with his captors, ho therefore
decided to try to reason with them.

"Sergeant," he began, quietly
enough, "my orders aro- - "

But Thome would not let him con-

tinue. Having gained the advantaga
he was detormlned to keep it to the
end and for that purpose ho followed
up his first blow, ruthleosly pressing
his chargo hard.

"Damn your orders !" he interrupt-e- d

furiously. "You havont got ordori
to shoot up everybody you see in this
office, have you?"

This was too much for Arrelsford.
and he made a doBporato plungo for
ward to get at Thorne, who pvook his
wounded wrist in the secret service
agent's face. The soldiers held him
tightly, however, and Thorno con-

tinued hotly:
"Get his gun away, sergeant; he'll

(hurt Bomebody."
While the soldiers who appeared

to entertain no doubt and to have no
hesitancy whatever about obeying
Thome's orders, tho latter evidently
the mllltarv man of the two and hla
voice and bearing, to say nothing ot
his uniform, teUlng heavily against a
civilian like Arrelsford were taking
ithe revolver out of his hands. Thorns
once more turned to the telegraph
'table. His blood was up and he would
send the dispatch now before the
whole assemblage, before tho Confed-
erate government or Its army if nee-icssar-

Arrelsford burst out in a last vols
attempt to stop him:

"Listen to me, sergeant," ho plead'
ed desperately, "he is going to send
out a false telgram and "

"That'll do," gruffly said the sergeant
of the guard, shaking his flat in Arrets-ford'- s

face, "what is it all about, cap-
tain?"

"All about? I haven't the slightest
Idea. He says he comes from some of-

fice or other. I was sending off some
important official dispatches hero and
ho began by letting off hla gun at me.
Crazy lunatlo, I think."

"It's a He!" said Arrelsford furious-
ly. "Let me speak I will prove "

"Hero!" said the sergeant of ths

fnard, "that'll do now. What shall I
io with him, captain?"

"I don't care a damn what you do
with him. Got him out of here, that's
Mi I want."

"Very well, elr. Are you much hurt?"
"Oh, no. He did up ono hand, but I

can get along with the other all right,"
laid Thorne, sitting down at tho Uiblo
ind seizing the key.

"Stop him!" cried Arrelsford, fully
divining that Thorno intended to send
the message. "He's sending a watt!"
A thought camo to him. "Ask Miss
Varney, she saw hlra ask Miss Var-ney-."

But tlie old sergeant of the guard
paid no attention whatever to hla fran-
tic appeals.

"Here, fall In thoro!" he said. "Well
et him out, captain. Have you got

aim, men? Forward then!"
Struggling furiously tho squad of

foldlers forced Arrelsford to tho door.
Thorno paid absolutely no attention to
them; he had forgotten their presence.
Like his attention, his mind and heart
"vero on they key again. But he was

'Get His Gun Away, He'll Hurt
Somebody."

Jated to meet with atill another inter-
ruption.

"Halt there 1" cried a sharp voice
from the hall, just as tho group
reached tho door.

"Halt! Left face!" cried tho ser-
geant in turn, recognizing that hore
was a superior whom It wore well to
obey without question or hesitation.

"Here Is General Randolph," said
the voice outside, giving the name of
one of tho high officers of the Rich-
mond garrison.

"Present arms!" cried tho sergeant
of tho guard as General Randolph ap-
peared in tho doorway.

Following him were some officers of
teMjtJfind,l)y bla.slda. waa thOylm;

posing flguro of Miss Caroline Mltfonl.
The humiliation and Indignation bad
vanished from her boaring which was
ono of unmitigated triumph. Bhe
throw a glance at Arrolsford wbloh
bodo 111 for that young man. Tho gor
eral entered tho room and stopped be- -

foro tho eocrot Henrico agent, who
stood In front of the guord, although

. i . i. utnnMA fhn Mflltuo uhu uuou ".i v 1 a
Wnat B oil turn aooun

peremptorily.
Although ho know that something

Important wan transpiring, and that
tho newcomer was a man of rank,
Thome never turned hla head. At
whatever st. ho wald ho must get
tho telegram off, and from the look of
things It appeared that his only chance
was thon and there. Ho did not care
if the president of tho Confederate
Btatcs of America were there In por-eo- n,

his mind and soul woro on tho or-

der. Ho was frantically calling th
. .tt, o n i t, UrA j
dispatch, to which ho had pasted the
soorcUiry'B signature, spread out on
tho table before him.

"Whnfa nil t,i i,f Mf,.-- 4-

send out Miss Mltford's telegram?" bo-- ,"..Bnn General Randolph peremptorily.
"Some of your work, I understand, Mr.
Arrelsford."

"General!" criod Arrelsford breath-
lessly. "They have arrested me. It is
a conspiracy " Ho turned toward
Thorno. "Stop that man, for God'a
sake stop him before it's too Into!

At this Juncture Carollno Mltford
turned from the room and joined old
Martha In the hall, and disappeared.
She had only come back with the gen-or-

to punish Arrelsford, but she did
not care to have hor precious dispatch
made tho subject of discussion beforo
bo many people.

"Stop him!" exclaimed tho general.
"What do you mean?"

ft was evident that the dUpatch was
not to go out then. Thorno had not
Buccocded In getting an answer to hla
signal. He left the koy, roso and
saluted.

"Ho means me, air," he said. "He's
got an Idea some dispatch I'm Bending
out Is a trick of the Yankees."

"It is a conspiracy!" cried Arrels-
ford. "He is an Impostor "

"Why, tho man must have gone
crazy, general," said Thorne coolly,
holding his position by the table and
listening with all his ears for the re-
turn signal.

"I came here on a case for " ex-

postulated ArrelRford.
"Watt!" said Genoral Randolph. "T

will soon got at the bottom of this.
What was ho doing when you came in.
sergeant ' he asked of tne

officer in charge of the
guard.

"Ho was firing on the captain, sir,"
answered the sergeant saluting.

"He was sending out a false ordor
to weaken our lines at Cemotery HilL
and I ah Miss Varney, she was here.
Sho saw it all," explained Arrelsford.

"MIbb Varney I" exclaimed the gen-

eral.
"Yes, sir."
"The general's daughter?" i

"Yes, sir." '

"And what'was she doing here?
"She came to see for herself wheth-

er this man was guilty or not; whether
he was a spy or a traitor."

"Is this some personal matter of
yours, Mr. Arrelsford?" asked tho gen-
eral suspiciously.

"Ho was a visitor at her house and
I wanted her to know."

"Where Is she now? Where is Miss
Varney?" asked Randolph Impatiently.

"She must bo out there on the bal-
cony," answered Arrelsford. "I bog
you to send for her, sir."

"Sergeant," said General Randolph,
"step out on the balcony. Preaont my
eompliments to Miss Varney, and aulc
hor to come in at once."

In a moment tho sergeant retnrned.
"There is no one there, sir," he re-

plied saluting.
At that instant Thome got the long

desired signal. Without a moment's
hesitation, he turned to the key. He
picked up the dispatch with hla
wounded left hand and with tho other
began to manipulate the sounder.

"She must be there," said Arrels-
ford, "or else she's stepped into the
next room, the commissary general's
office, the window was open, tell him
to ah!" as the sound of tho clicking
caught his ear, "Stop him. He is Bend-
ing it now!"

Mr. Arrelsford's distress was so
overwhelming and so genuine that
something of the man's suspicion was
communicated to the generaL

"One moment, captatn," he said.
Captain Thorne, of course, had no

option but to roleaae the key. He
stopped sending and dropped the dis-
patch, saluting.

"Now, Mr. ArrelBford." said the gen-
eral, "what have you to do with the
military telegraph department?"

"This Is a secret service case; they
assigned it to me, sir."

"What la a secret service case?"
"The whole plot to send the order.

Ifs the Yankee secret service. He Is
a member of it and his brother brought
in the signal tonight."

'1 beg your pardon, air," said
Thorne, "this dlspatoh ought to go
out at once, sir. It oame from tho sec-rota- ry

ot war and it is very urgent."
"Go ahead with It," said Goneral

Randolph.
Thorne needed no further permis-

sion than that, droppod to bis seat,
and onco more seized the fatal key.

"No, no!" cried Arrelsford. "Don't
let hlra I toll yon it'H a "

"Sllcnoe, sir," thundered Randolph.
"Do you know what ho la telling

them?" persisted Arrel8ford,
"No, do you?"
"Yes," returned the secret sorvloe

agent.
"Wait a momont. Captain Thorne,"

said the general, impressed In spite of
himself by this man's earnestness,
which made him disregard all orders,
commands and everything else.
"Whore la the dispatch?"

Captain Thorne picked up the paper
and handed it to tho genoral, and then
stepped dock, ho naa piayea nu last
card. He playod It desperately, bold-
ly and well.

"Well?" asked the generaL looking
from tho dispatch to the accuser,
"what has he been telling them?"

"He began to give an ordor to with-
draw Marston'a division from Its pres-
ent position," sold Arrelsford, melting
a brilliant and successful guess at ths
proha?JiSint
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"mat la perfectly correct," sold
General Randolph, looking at the pa- -

per.
.rrog( by that aiepatch, but that dls- -

patch 1b a forgery. It la an order to
withdraw a whole division from a vital
point. A falso order, he wrote It him- -
fojf lB tno turning point of tho
wboie plot."

. . . . ... . .. .. . .
Mni wny nouiu ne vrite it mm

self? If he wanted to send a false or
der, bo could send it without putting It
down on paper, couldn't ho?"

"Yes," admitted Arrelsford, but ho
went on with great acutcness, "If any
of tho operator came back they would
catch h)m do,ng ,t wth thnt on,or
and tho secretary's signature he conld
go right on. Ho could even order ono
of them to send It."

"And pray how did ho got the aocro-tary'- a

signature to a forged telegram?"
asked General Randolph.

"He tore It off a gartulno dispatch.
way, gon oral, look at that diBpatcn In
Z? V.Z"lnature on- - 1 Baw htmn

he7 otUln mQ .... sir.
""llrrl i1 n?i ni?y",

Arrelsford...Tnl!f " Ji..." ILThorne forward impulslvo- -

lr, his faoe flushed at the word "liar,"
but he controlled himself.

"Goneral," he said, "if you have any
doubt about that dispatch, Bond it
back to the war department and have
it verified."

It was a splendid, magnificent bluff.
So overwhelming In its assuranco that
even Arrelsford hlmaolf was petrified
with astonishment. He was morally
certain that Thorno was a federal se-

cret service agent and that the dis-
patch waa a forgery, yet it would take
but a few minutes to send it over to
the secretary's offlco and convict him
out of his own mouth. What could
the man mean!

"That's a good idoa," Bald General
Randolph. He hesitated a moment and
then turned to the guard. "Sergeant,"
he Bald, "tako this dispatch over to
the secretary's offlco and "

At that moment, tho key which had
been silent began a lively clicking.
General Randolph turned toward It,
and Thorne mado a quick step In the
same direction.

"What's that?" asked tho general.
Thorno stood by the desk listening

while tho key clicked out the mes-
sage.

"Adjutant Goneral Cheeney," he
spelt out slowly.

"Oh. from the front, then?" said
Randolph.

"Yes, sir," answered Thorne.
"What is he saying?"
Thorne stepped to the table and

bent over the clicking key. "His
sir," he read off slowly. "Ho

asks" waiting for a few minutes
"for the restr" still another pause
"of that dispatch he says It's of vital
importance, sir, and

The communication which Thorne
bad made to General Randolph was in
itself of vital Importance. The gen-
eral was too good a soldier not to
know the danger of delay In the carry-
ing out of military maneuver which
waa probably part of some general
plan of attack or defense of which he
was not privy. Ho .made up his mind
instantly. He took the dispatch from
the hand of the sergeant and turned
It over to Thorne again.

"Lot him have it," he Bald decisively.
The captain with his heart pounding

like mad sat down at the table and
seized the key. Was he going to com-
plete the dispatch? Was the plan to
be carried out Had he triumphed in
tho bold and desperately played game
by bis splendid courage, resourceful-
ness, and assurance? Ills eyes shone,
the color came back into hla pale
cheeks as his hands trembled on the
key.

"Genoral!" cried Arrelsford, "If
you "

"That's enough, sir. We will have
you examined nt headquarters."

At that Instant Lieutenant Foray
came rapidly into the room.

"Thank God I" cried Arrelsford, as
ne caugni signt ot mm. "Theros a
witness, ho was sent away on a forged
order, ask him?"

Another interruption, thought
Thorne, desperately lingering the keys.
If they would only give him a minute
more ho could complete the order,
but ho was not to have that minute
apparently.

"Wait, captain," said General Ran
dolph quickly, and again the key waa
silent. "Now, sir," he said to Lieu
tenant oray, -- wnere did you como
from?"

The lieutenant did not all compre-
hend what waa toward, but his answer
to that question was plain.

There was some mistake, elr," ho
answered, saluting.

An!" cried Arrelaford, a note of
triumph In hla voice.

"Who made It?" asked the general.
"I got an order to go to the presl

denfs house," returned Foray, "and
when I got thore the president"

Thorne mado one last attempt to
complete his message.

"Beg pardon, general, thlB delay will
be most disastrous. Permit me to go
on with this mossago. If there's any
mistake, we can rectify it afterward."

He seized the key and continued
ending the message as he spoke.
"No!" cried Arrelsford.
uenorai Randolph either did not

hear Thorno's speech or heed it, or
else he did not care to prevent him.
ana ne continued bis Questioning.

"Where did you get this mistaken
order?" ho asked.

But Arrelsford, intensely alive to
wnat was going on, interposed.

"He's at it again, sir!"
"Halt, therel" said General Ran

dolph. "I ordered you to wait"
The dispatch was almost complete.

Thorno ground his teeth with rage in
his impatience. He had tried audacity
before, he would try it again.

"I was sent here to attend to the
business of tbla office and that bust
no8B is going out," ho said resolutely.

"No," said General Randolph with
equal firmness, "It is not going out un-ti- l

I am ready for It."
"My orders cams from the war de-

partment, not from you, sir, This dls-pato-h

came In half an hour ago,"
Thome angrily, his voice ris-

ing, "they arV calling for It at the oth-
er end of the line, It's my business, to
sena it out and I am going to do it"

"8lfence, Sir," Thundered Randolph.

again. "Sergeant, oelzo that man and
keep him from that machino."

Woll, tho last hopo was gone. Aa
tho sergeant stepped forward to exo-cut- o

hla orders, Thorno, desperately
determined to tho hist clicked out a
lottor, but ho was cut short In tho mid-
dle of a word. Tho sergoant and two
men dragged him away, chair and all,
from tho tablo, and two others posted
themselves In front of tho koy.

"I will havo you court-martiale- d for
this, sir," said General Randolph
angrily.

"You will havo to answer yourself,"
cried Thorne, playing tho game to tho
last, "for tho delay of a dispatch of
vital importance, sent by tho sccrotary
of war."

"Do you mean that?" cried Ran-
dolph.

"I mean Just that," answorod
Thorne, "and I demand that you let
me proceed with tho business of this
offlco. Beforo these officers and men
I repeat that demand."

"By what authority do you send that
dispatch?"

"I refer you to the department, sir."
"Show mo your orders for taking

charge of thla office."
"I refer you to tho department, elr,"

answered Thorno stubbornly.
"By God, sir!" continued General

Randolph hotly. "I will refer to the
department Leave your men on
guard there, sergeant. Go over to the
war office My compliments to tho sec-
retary of war, and ask him If he will
bo so good as to "

But Arrelsford's evil genlua prompts
ed him to Interpose again. When af-

fairs were going to his liking he should
have let them alone, but fato seemed
to bo playing Into hla hand, and he de-

termined to make tho most of it and
the chance.

"Another witness I M1m Varney,"

"Captain Thorno Has the Highest
Authority In This Office."

ho cried triumphantly, as ho bowed
toward tho window in which Edith had
at that moment appeared. "Sho waa
hero with me, Bho saw it all. Ask
her."

General Randolph turned toward ths
window and in Mb turn bowed to the
girl.

"Miss Varney," he asked courteous-
ly, "do you know anything about
thia?"

"About what, sir?" answered Edith
in a low voice.

"Mr. Arrelaford claims that Captain
Thorno is acting without authority In
this office and that you can testify ta
that effect," waa tho general'a answer.

CHAPTER XV.

Love and Duty at tho Touch.
Thome's caso was now absolutory

hopeless. By the testimony of two
witnesses a thing is established. All
that Arrelsford had seen Edith had
seen. All that ho knew, sho knew.
Sho had only to speak and tho plan
had failed; tho cleverly constructed
scheme would fall to pieces. Hla
brother's llfo would havo been wasted,
nay more, his own llfo also; for woll
did he realize that tho bold way ho
had played tho gamo would the mora
certainly hasten his Immediate oxecu.
tlon. A spy In the Confederate capi-
tal!

He could reproach himself with
nothing. Ho had done his very best.
An ordinary man would have failed a
dozen times in tho Btruggle. Courage,
adroltnoBs, resourcefulness, and good
fortuno had carried him so far, but
the odds wcro now heavily against
him and nothing that he could do
would avail him anything. The game
was played and ho had lost; ArrelB-
ford had triumphed.

Thorne, In the ono word that Edith
Varney was to apeak, would loso llfo,
honor and that for which ho had
risked both. And he would lose more
than that. He would loso tho love ol
the woman who had nevor Bcomod so
boautlful to him as she stood thore,
pale-face- erect, the very Incarna-
tion of as were all the
women of tho Confederacy. And ho
would lose more than her lovo. Ha
would lose her respect. His humlla-tio- a

would be her humiliation. Novor
uo long as she lived could hor mind
dwell on him with tenderness,

Hla condition wh indeed pitiable !

yt, to do him Justloo, hla thoughts
were not mo mnofc Cor himself thoy

foromoBt bulked largest before him
tho plan for which ho had mado all
this sacrifice, which had promised to
end the weary months of slego which
Richmond and Petersburg had sus-

tained. His brother had lost his life,
ho more than suspected, In the en-

deavor to carry It out, and now ho had
failed. That was a natural humilia-
tion and reproach to his prido, al-

though aa his mind wont back over
the scene ho could dotoct no false
move on his part. Of course his al- -

lowing his love for Kdlth Varney to
'got the mastery of him had been

wrong under tho clrouraBtanceH, but
that had not affected tho failure or
buccobb, of hla endeavors. I

And his thoughts alBO were for the
woman. Ho knew that eho loved
him. she had ndmllted It. hut. nnm hi
eyes had boon oponed, he could havo
told it without any admUslon at all.
All that ho had suffered, sho had suf-
fered, and more. If sho Would bo com-pclic- d

to apologize for him, ehe would
also bo compelled to assume tho do
fonslvo for him. Sho lovod him and
n, nl.o ( th. ..ftni .oii
of having to deal tho blow. Tho words
whloh would prosontly fall from hor'
Hps would complete bis undoing,
They would blaat his reputation for--

ever and Bend him to hla death. Ho
knew thoy would not be easy words
for her to speak. Ho know that what- -

ever hla merit or demorlt, she would
nevor forget that It was sho who had j

completed his ruin; tho fact that she
would also ruin tho plan againBt her
country would not wolgh very heavily
In her breaking heart against that i

present porsonal consideration after
a while maybe but not at firBt. And
tUercforo be pitied her.

He drew himself erect to meet his
fate like a man and waited. Tho wait
was a long ono. Edith Varney waa
having her own troubles. Sho know
aa well as anyone tho Importance of
her testimony. She had como from
tho commissary genoral's vacant of-

fice and had been back at the window
long enough to havo heard the conver-
sation between General Randolph and
tho two men. She was an unusually
keen-witte-d girl and sho realized tho
situation to tho full.

Her confidence In her lover had been
shaken, undermined, restored, and
shaken again, until her mind was In a
perfect whirl. Sho did not know, she
could not tell whether ho was what
ho scorned to bo or not. It seemed
like treachery to him, thia uncertain-
ty. It would be a eimplc matter to
corroborate Mr. Arrelsford at once,
and It occurred to her that she had no
option. But coincident with the ques-
tion flashed Into hor mind something
she had forgotten which made it
posBible for her to answer In another
way. Thus, she understood that the
life of hor lover hung upon her de-

cision.
Her eyes flashed quickly from the

vindictive yet triumphant fact ot Ar-
relsford, whom alio loathed, to tho
pale, composed, set face of Thorne,
whom she loved, and her glanco fell
upon hla wounded loft wrist, tied up,
the blood oozing through tho handker-
chief. A wavo of sympathy and ten-
derness filled her breast He was
hurt, suffering-th- at decided her.

With ono brief, volccleBB prayer tol
God for guldanco, she turned to Gen-- ,

eral Randolph, and It was well that
bho spoke when she did, for the pause
had become insupportable to Thorne
at least. Ho had made up hla mind
to relieve tho dilemma and confess hla '

guilt so that the girl would not have
to reproach herself with a betrayal of
her lover or her cause, that sho might
not feel that Bho had boon found want-
ing at tho critical moment. Indeed,
Tlinmft Wnlllrl llltVU Hnna fVlla hnfn.n '

but hla duty aa a soldier enjoined up-

on him tho propriety, tho imperative '

necessity, of playing the game to the
very end. Tho battle was not yet over.
It would never bo over until ho faced
the firing party.

And then Edith's voice broke the
silence that had become so tonso with
emotion.

".Mr. Arrelsford is mistaken, Gen-
eral Randolph," eho said quietly, "Cap-
tain Thorne has tho highest authority
In this offlco."

Arrelsford stnrted violently and
opened Mb mouth to speak, but Gen-
eral Randolph silenced him with a
look. The blood of tho old general waa
up, and it had become impossible for
anyone to presume in the least degree.
Thorno started, too. The blood rushed
to hla heart Ho thought ho would
choke to death. What did tho girl
mean?"

"Tho highest authority, sir," con-
tinued Edith Varney, slowly drawing
out tho commission, which every ono
but sho had forgotten in tho excite-
ment, "tho authority of tho president
of tho Confederates States of Amer-
ica."

Well, sho had done it for weal or for
woo. Sho had mado hor doclslon. Had
it been a wise decision? Had Bhe
acted for tho beeCl What interest
had governed her, lovo for Thorno,
lovo for her country, or lovo for her
own peace of mind? It waa in the
hands of General Randolph now. The
girl turned slowly away unablo to bub-tai- n

tho burning glances of her lover
and the vlndlctlvo stare of ArrolBford.

"Whafs this?" said General Ran- -
dolph. "TJmph! A major's commis
sion. In command of tho tologranh
department Major Thorno, I congrat- -

uiaio you."
mat commission. General Ran- -

aoipni" exclaimed Arrelsford, his
volco rising, "lot mo explain how
sno "

"That will do from you, sir." aald
tho gonoral, "you havo mado enough
troublo as It 1b. I suppose you claim
that thla is a forgery, too""Lot mo tell you, air," persisted tho
Bcorec service agent.

"You havo told me enough aa It la.
Sergeant, tako him over to headauar-tors.-"

"Pall in thcrol" cried the Bergeant
of tho guard. "Two of you tako the
prisoner. Forward march!"

Two men seized Arrelsford, and the
rest of them closed about him. To do
tho man Justice, he made a violent
trugglo and was only marched out at

the point of the bayonet, protesting
and orylng;

"For God'a sake, he's to the Yankee
eoret servlcel Hell lend that

His brother brought In the
signal tonlfthtl"
AJlithewwadirjiipjj

u,a bo hoftrd yelling- - and etruggllng,
Gonoral Randolph paid not tho slight-
est attention to him. Ho stopped over
to tho telegraph tablo beside which
Thorno stood end with nil tho forco
of which he wob capable tho young
man could hardly control tho tremb-
ling ot his knees.

"Major Thorno," ho Bald reprovingly
ns Thorno saluted him, "all this delay
naa Deon your own fault If you had
onl' Daa "cnfl enugn to mention thla
boforo wo would havo boen saved a
damned lot of trouble. Thero's your
commission, sir." Ho handod It to
T110"16' naluted him again aa ono
,n a lJreara- - "Come, gentlemen," ho
Ba,tl hls raorfl. "I can't under- -

BUintl why thoy lmvo to bo B0 curse(l
B"y ntout tbolr Becret sorvlco ordera!
Lieutenant Foray?"

"Yes, sir."
"Take your ordera from Major

Thorne."
"Yes, sir," returned Foray.
"Good night," said tho general, for-

getful of tho fact apparently thnt
13(,,lth Varney was still standing hy tho
winaow.

"Good night, sir," answered Thorne.
Foray moved over to (ho tablo at

the right, while Thorne leaped to his
former position, and his hand sought
tbo key- - At last he could send his
message, there was nothing to prevent
blm or interrupt him now, he van In
command. Could ho get It through?
For a momont ho forgot everything
but that, as he clicked out the call
again, but ho had scarcely pressed
the button when Edith Varney stepped
to his aide.

"Captain Thorne," she aald In a low
voice, giving him tho old tltlo.

Ho looked up at her, stopping a mo-
ment.

"What I havo done gives you time
to escape from Richmond," she con-
tinued.

"Escape!" whispered Thorne, click-in-

tho koy again. "Impossible!"
"Oh," said the girl, laying her hand

on hla arm, "you wouldn't do It
now!"

And again the man's fingers re
mained poised over tho key as he
stared at her.

"I gavo It to you to to save your
life. I didn't think you'd uso it for
anything else. Oh! You wouldn't!"

Her voice in its low whisper was
agonizing. If her face had been white
before, what could bo said of it now!
In a flash Thorno aaw all. She had
boon confident of his guilt, and she
had sought to savo hla life because
Bhe loved him, and now because she
loved her country sho sought to save
that too.

The call sounded from tho table
Thorno turned to it, bent over it, and
listened. It was tho call for tho mes-
sage. Then he turned to the woman,
She looked at him;-jus- t ono look. The
kind of a look that Christ might have
turned upon Peter after those denials
when ho saw him in tho courtyard
early on that bitter morning of be-
trayal. "I eaved you," the girl's look
seemed to say, "I redeemed you and
now you betray me!" Sho spoke nc
words, words were uselesw between
them. Everything had been said,
everything had been done. She could
only go. Never woman looked at man
nor man looked at woman as these
two at each other,

The woman turned, she could trust
herself no further. Sho wont blindly
toward tho door. Tho man followed
her slowly, crushing the commission
in hiB hand, and ever as lie went he
heard tho sound of the call brhlnd
him. Ho stopped halfway between the
door and tho table and watched hei
go, and then he turned.

Lieutenant Foray understanding
nothing of what had transpired, but
hearing the call, had taken Thorne'a
piaco boforo the table. He had the
dispatch about which there had been
bo much troublo, and upon which the
wholo plan turned, In his hand before
him.

"They aro calling for that dispatch,
sir," ho said aB Thorne stared at him
in agony. "What shall I do with it?"

"Send it" said tho other hoarsely.
"Very good, sir," answered Foray,

seating himself and taking hold ol
tho key, but the first click of the
sounder awakened Thorno to action

"No, no!" he cried. "Stop!" He
rushed forward and seized the dls
patch. "I won't do it!" he thundered
With his wounded hand and his well
one he toro tho dispatch into frag-
ments. "Revoke tho order. Tell them
it was a mistake Instantly. I refuse to
act under this commission!"

(TO JIN CONTIXFL'D.)

a roM, t.v nitii'iM;, tiik.v I'.vnu--MOM- A

Is too often tho fatal sequence.
Un Grippe cough.s hang on, weaken tho
system, and lower the vital resistance.
R. Cr. Collln., Postmaster, liarnegat, X.
J says; "I was troubled with a severo
I.a Grippe cough which completely ex-

hausted me, Foley's Honey and Tar Com-
pound soon stopped the coughing spelts
entirely. It can't bo beat." J. W. O'Sulll-v.i-

21 Chuch St. (Adv.)

A WORD ON ATHLETICS.

Willi! II .Mcnim of llnpiiliicfts nnd huc-ff- N

llelnii ti True Athlete.
(From March St Nicholas.)

N.i wiser thing can be donn by you to
Insure our happiness and success In llfo
than to tako an active interest in ath-
letic events as well n.s In your general
physical development. Rralns and ecliol-arshl- p

are most Important, but unless nc
companled hy health and a strong body,
they do not produce, tho results which
they should. Life under modern condi-
tions is a hard struggle, and to succeed
In It requires not only education and In-
telligence, but tho ability to work stren
uously. The only way to obtain tho phy-.de- al

ability which will cnablo you to do
this continuously, as you will havo to
do, Is by developing your body and

a good healthy constitution whllu
you aro young.

Tho mere dally enjoyment ot llfo which
ono receives who Is healthy and strong,
as compared with those who aro fre-
quently 111 and whoso lives aro seldom
free from pain, Is Indescribable. In addl-tlo-

athletic exercises develop beyond
any other known method those qualities
of courage, promptness of action, keen-nei- s

of perception, perseverance against
obtacle, and force of character whlrh
constitute true manhood and aro indls-peruab-

to seccejs.
As In evwytalng- - else, Interest In ath-letlc- a

may be carried too far. It 1b a
great help, bt Is not to be miido nn aim
In llfo. Whllt It should be followed, and
follwn etrtnuouily,- - thla should not bo

none io Bticn in rxtrnt ns ti Intorfcr
with the work of your Kchool, or what
over occupation you may hcrrnrtor ro
iutv. j i jh niso mucii belt - tu Mk
Kcnurui iiuvciopmeni limn t sj)r lflj7
exclusively. H Is n tmstukr fur t ,o,
who lira MroriB In their urnii and ,i

In their to cultlvutr, the nrni uicheat muscles, which do nt iir 1 if t
tho neglect of thoau other mu ,d whii.
rciulro to ho strengthened.

Hut whatever branth's of ot it t

Vol! lllltv tnltn lln. r trust 11, lit In ..11 ..

them you will always) In.ir in inu.l th
to he :i trim athleto means to ut mi'
and honorable, to play the lim.ic f r
It Is uoi th. but Ktrletlv , ti
rules, to desplso everything that m r
or underhand, und to diseotirae .mot
your associates all mirh ondu t l IlM
a good light, but to light It In tin onm
When you are beaten, do not hf.ltito t

own up; arid when you un vl torlo
do not bo unduly boastful, .hv,i . r
meinour mat mi umpire has a (rn ddll
cult task to perform, and can only do h.
best. If ho should mnko u mistake, I
Is xilmost ahvavs ran.r.l l,v th l,. .hlttt
ot a spectator to see evtnthlr- - v I

." In r,'!'I"'L't ,,J :l Kanu uml ra'
i " .nwajs k m m ,mni r

atmetlc: events are won ! theso
make the best rerords, and int ' t i

mu are ronsianuy I nd iii f t u,th ti ,

olllelal." Try to keep ..our
lutt' i la.--

VERMONT NOTES.

t committee ot Rutland a
vasslng the city to raise ij
scriptlons for the free libra'-

Cnder the will of Mrs J ti
Anns the Klrst fongregatk, ' i

Bellows Falls lias reeeivi d ,

11.WW.

Mr. and Mrs. George 1 t
Hrattleboro colgbrati-- Th I

40th wedding iinnlverbiir.v fl. r
bors gavo them a surprls t an

John A. l'lalsted of IJarre tw it
picked up a small disc aw,rded u
man for hravery dur'ng IN fi
It might easily be mltt.ik
currency.

Charles Singleton, .,

White Iltvtr Chair ruin-- , .r. i f H,
boro, lost an eye March ' n
torn out hy a stick that flew fo .

he was operating.
It Is expected that an up rot r it

SM.owwlll be needed to p..t t . w
tern of bellows Falls 1it-- t
condition. A large part t . i
f,ystem has been outgrowi

Tho operating reveii.--- tf t 1' a 3

rollroud for January were $ 'jj an j
tho expenses M. T it o a'
ing revenue was 'j. wi.n. u. per- -
atlng income was $15.97." ."

Phillip Ityan has bruucht si t I . .
land county court against J aet f trecover $l,(wO for aliegii r.c.tger,
Ryan's carriage was run a-- as' N .
vembcr by tho defendan' - a ' ,

Iteudsboro did not ut I r if
license JJarch 4. Tho to Was 40

and CG no Instead of lie vrs and C3 ro 3

reported. This rhani;,- !' t. r o- -

,,f ,rwl t, t

The rallmad st.it, i .is br.
Into Friday night ,i i., i v 'c m, ' --

mont mileage books wir- . l ,i
numbers of the books run fr ,1,1 14: 0 to
14o,?.', inclusive. Thi bor.k- - re d.

Kll-- .irrpil .",",. nf , 'P,m,i.
had his llrst railroad ruk T

day. when he went on the West Hher
railroad to Hrattleboro In connection
with u lawsuit. It was also his llrst vltlt
to JJr.Utleboi-o- .

A Central ermont engine, hauling ;i
passenger train from White Itlver J an, --

tlon to Uvarts, blew out a ll ie 1'rl l n ,

badly Injuring the fin-ma- H t ja t
and gases were blown '.'.to Ui i

Ing the tlreman'.-- cl ,t . j frc-i- a boJy

Tho building In Fal-ank- .Uage at
St Johnsbury, orlci- - i, . t .e ra o'
Krastus and Sir Thadde is Fa r' inks, was
opened as an inn T uns la nUl It
will be used a3 a heme fnr man eni- -

Uloyes of the factory "t ,ir a omrio- -

dute 75.

Cecil Hose, ;, and Ouy Hurt J., i

been uricstcd at tit. Johnsbury, - ,argi
with breaking into freight tars i

stealing merchandise which has br n e

around town. Percival Uounett anJ Fra1
Therrlault were arrested later n t
i,aino charge.

Alumnae and women friends of M j
bury College to the number of . nc.il

Informal reception and luncheon V 'i r

son hall at Boston Saturdae noor V

ten pertaining to tho colltg, w

cussed and plans mado for onotii r gat
next May.

POPE IS MUCH BETTER.

WIhIm-- to Henuine I huiiI C ourse of

I.Jfc but Physician Pnrlild,
Rome, March 9 A n,ir- I ' -- ir

was noted to-d- in the l m
Pius X, both the intl.inm
throat and the hoarst iies ' it i,

ably diminished.
Tho Pope hlms, It s . .i ' c '

relieved and hoped th it -

would allow him to r.Mii
date the ordinary cour--- .

tending phicl,ins. li,w,
ho continue to rest.

The Pope passed a ttat r r
Amlcl, who remained r
room, did not need to g.'
aurvices to the patient . t: t
lmr. The Pone then ri.t
kecietary of state, Cardlna M Pe
Val, and nfierwards hH siste nt

who leinuliied with him fos

half an nour.
Dr. Murclilafa.i In di- - r.'

dltion of UL-- i Uollneas !'
thero were uo symptoms v

tho Pope has tie. n i f' i

feret, but that he is nfl'l. u

nrescnt time with only a r
affection, somewhat diffuse b it v. i t
any alarming character.

lie declared that th, re wis tf ' r '
an alarming nattue white,-e- r 'ti t '

Pope's Indisposition, wbb li mis' r j.w t

unnoticed except for the .tdvan ed ui a

of the Pontiff.
Tho Pope himself Is lii'dv nnx'ijs ir.

cerulng the health of C.irllnal Resr'sbt,
tho vlcar-genera- l, who la seriously 111 with
influenza and about wmiiu th lv fr
quently I run Ires.

J..V A SI I'I'iniING WOM

drags herself painfully through hi"' di ly

tasks suffering from ixnkuehe, headache,
nervousness and loss of sleep, not know-

ing her Ills are due to kidnev and lladder
troubles. Foley Kidney PH'a give quick
lellef from pain nnd mlsi-rv- , a prompt
return to health and strength. No woni.
an who suiters cm afford to o crlooh
Foloy Kidney Pills. J- W. O'Sulllvan, 'M

Church St- (Adv.)

San Francisco, March 6. --George W.
(Stewart, for 10 yeais a member of thu
lloston Symphony orchestra, has been
appointed musical director for the

exposition. Stewart was di-

rector uf music at tho tit. l.oula


